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acy It is due to the author to state, that this Sermon is 
furnished for the press, at the particular request of the friends 
of the deceased. Jt was written upon brief notice ; and the 


author is aware that it cannot possess any merit to give it more 
than a local interest. 
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SERMON. 


Jos 14: 14. All the days of my appointed time will I wait, till my change 
come. 
THE person by whom this sentiment was uttered, is repre- 
sented to have experienced great reverses of condition. 
From a state of the highest prosperity, he is reduced to the 
lowest adversity. From circumstances of the greatest hap- 
piness, he is at once plunged to such an abyss of wretched- 
ness as to loathe life, and long for death. Accumulating 
evils pressed so heavily upon him, that he would seek a 
refuge in the arms of the ‘‘ king of terrors.” He longed to 
be housed in the grave, where he might be sheltered from 
the pitiless storms ; or, to use his own inimitable language, 
‘¢ where the wicked cease from troubling, and the weary are 
Fl PRBS 

When we consider the greatness of the afflictions which 
crowded upon him, we are not surprised that, although he 
was a pattern of patience and submission, he should at times 
give indications of fretfulness. In his wealth,’he surpassed 
all other men of his country, and was happy in the possession 
of children : but while one messenger is relating the loss of 
all his possessions, another arrives with news of the death of 
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all his children. He is bereaved of all at one stroke. From 
his high elevation, he falls at once to the lowest misery. 
*¢ And Job arose and rent his mantle, and shaved his head, 
and fell down upon the ground and worshipped, and said, 
Destitute I was born into the world, and destitute I must 
leave it :* the Lord gave, the Lord hath taken away ; blessed 
be the name of the Lord.’ How sublime and beautiful the 
sentiment. What patience and submission does it express, 
under the pressure of this great calamity. 

This, however, is but the prelude. Severer afflictions 
succeed. ‘* He was smitten with sore boils from the sole 
of his foot unto his crown, and he took a potsherd to scrape 
himself withal, and set down among the ashes. Then said 
his wife unto him, Dost thou still retain thine integrity ? 
Curse God and die. But he said unto her, Thou speakest 
as one of the foolish women speaketh. What! Shall we 
receive good at the hand of the Lord, and shall we not 
receive evil? In all this,’ adds the sacred writer, ‘¢ Job 
sinned not with his lips.’’ 

In chapters following, we find many expressions of dis- 
trust and impatience; and also those of submission and 
strong confidence in God. My text contains an expression 
of entire resignation. His mind seems to have taken hold 
of those strong grounds of Christian faith and hope, which 
are so well adapted to sustain the soul in seasons of sharp 
affliction. ‘If a man die, shall he live again ? ~ Thou shalt 
call and I will answer.’’ Therefore ‘all the days of my 
appointed time will I wait till my change come.” 

The text naturally resolves itself into two inquiries : 

I. What is the change here referred to ? 

If. What is implied in waiting till it arrives ? 

A consideration of these two topics will exhaust the sub- 
ject, and occupy the time devoted to this exercise. 

1. What is the change to which the text refers ° 


*In this passage I have taken the liberty of varying the language, 
without, however, varyingjthe sentiment. 
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If, as some suppose, it has reference to a change in his 
circumstances, when he should emerge into a state of pros- 
perity and happiness, it is by no means an unnatural or 
unsuitable sentiment. It is natural and proper, in times of 
calamity, to hope for the best, and to call in to our aid, 
that passion which is most ready to befriend us. But we 
have no reason to suppose, that Job expected a reversion 
in his condition like that which he subsequently experienced. 
The context plainly shows that his thoughts were directed 
to another change. He speaks of man’s dying and wasting 
away. His thoughts seem to be following frail and suffering 
man to the grave ; and as he is revolving the subject of 
death he seems at first disturbed with painful doubt. ‘‘ Man 
lieth down,’’ he says, ‘‘ and riseth not till the heavens be 
no more ; they shall not awake, nor be raised out of their 
sleep ;’’ i. e., they never return to this world. When they 
die they leave this life for ever. Agitated in his meditation 
between hope and fear, he exclaims, ‘“‘ O that thou wouldst 
hide me in the grave, that thou wouldst keep me secret 
until thy wrath be past, that thou wouldst appoint me a set 
time and remember me.”’ 

The sentiment of this passage, somewhat obscure in itself, 
I think to be this. He had just been reflecting upen death 
as an eternal separation from earthly scenes, and while im- 
pressed with this idea and agitated between hope and fear 
with regard to the future, he cries out, O my God ! Al- 
though in thy just anger against sin, my body according to 
thy original sentence, be consigned to the dust, yet still pre- 
serve me, and hide me as a choice deposit which thou wilt 
remember. Let thine eye find me in the dark caverns of the 
earth. In the following verses his confidence appears to be 
strengthened. His hope prevails over his fear. ‘If a man 
die shall he live again, or shall he still hve? All the days of 
my appointed time will I wait till my change come. Thou 
shalt call and I will answer thee. Thou wilt have a desire 
to the work of thy hands.”” The change then to which he 
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refers is evidently. the great change which we undergo in 
death. 

Although the scriptures may have thrown upon this subject 
all the light, that in this state of being, we are capable of re- 
ceiving ; yet how little do we know with regard to the nature 
of this change. How the spirit is united to the body, and 
how the union is dissolved, we have no knowledge. We 
cannot tell what life is, nor where its seat is. Nor can we 
describe death except by its effects. This subject is dark, 
unexplored, and unknown. But we do know that death pro- 
duces a great change with regard to the state of bemg. We 
see those who in the full strength of muscular and intellectual 
vigor, become suddenly insensible, dumb, and motionless. 
The heart ceases to beat, the blood to flow, and the lungs 
cease to heave. ‘‘ The sweet music of speech’’ no longer 
flows from the tongue. The eye closed and dead, no longer 
beams with intelligence and affection. How great the change ! 
But the body deprived of its vital energy, no longer possess- 
es the principle of preservation. We hasten to bury it out 
of our sight in the grave, where it moulders back to dust. 
‘¢ As the waters fail from the sea, and the flood decayeth and 
dryeth up; soman lieth down and riseth not : till the heavens 
be no more they shall not awake nor be raised out of their 
sleep.” Their participation in earthly scenes, have closed. 
To this life they never return. So far we can go in describ- 
ing the change by some of the effects upon the body. But 
what it is to die,—the anguish, the swimming of the eyes, 
the sinking of the heart, the breaking ‘‘ the silver cord’’—we 
can know only when we experience it. 

Death, however, produces a change in other important 
respects besides those just mentioned. It introduces us into 
a new and untried state of bemg. We shall exist as spirits. 
The objects which the Bible presents to our faith will be 
objects of immediate perception. The deep things of the 
unseen world which by turns startle, confound, and delight us, 
will be as palpable as the things which engage our senses 
now. 
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Although we do not know definitely what these things are 
yet we are plainly taught in the Holy Scriptures that this 
change will be great, and dreadful as it is great, to the wick- 
ed. By wicked, I mean all criminals ; all profane and licen- 
tious persons ; all sabbath breakers ; all who are not humble 
penitents, and sincere believers ; all who by the gospel rule 
are excluded from the promises. 

Whatever may be their condition or hopes, a miserable 
doom awaits them at death. From beds of pain and weep- 
ing friends, they go to endure the unmitigated anguish of 
endless punishment. However happy here, their joys will 
then end and their everlasting sorrows begin. Of the pros- 
perous wicked, the Psalmist says, surely thou didst set them 
in slippery places. Thou castedst them down to destruction. 
Like the rich man, they lift up their eyes in torment. From 
a world of probation, they go to a world of punishment. 
From a world of hope, they go to a world of despair. I 
touch upon this painful part of my subject, because I am un- 
willing to conceal any truth, however painful, by which any 
may be awakened from their fatal security ; for be assured, 
that if death finds you in a wicked and impenitent state, it 
will be a dreadful change to you—a change of your present 
condition into the fire that is never quenched,—into everlast- 
ing destruction from the’ presence of the Lord. 

On the other hand, to the righteous it is a great and happy 
change. In the most favored circumstances in this life, there 
is a great alloy of evil. Of the greater part of mankind, sins 
and sorrows fill the larger portion of the measure of life. 
By this change the condition of the happiest will be vastly 
improved, It will be a reversion of blessedness which will 
exceed our hopes. How many the ills we suffer here! How 
much of pain! How many days and nights of sickness ! 
How much of anxiety! What painful sympathy with others ! 
What anguish of heart in commiseration of human woe! 
What floods of tears are shed over the death-beds and graves 
of those we love! What heart-rending farewells! What 
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sorrow for the sin within us and in the world without! 1 
might swell the catalogue by the ten thousand distresses 
which we are doomed to suffer while in this vale of tears. 
But when this change comes upon the saint, ‘‘ the days of 
his mourning are ended.’”’ No sorrow invades his happy 
abode. ‘‘ All tears are wiped from all eyes.” He will 
never more utter a groan, or breathe a sigh. Those eyes 
which run down with tears, and affected his heart with sighs 
of human misery, will minister only to his delight in behold- 
ing the revealed glories of heaven. He joins the happy 
society of Prophets, Apostles, and Martyrs, and ‘ the gen- 
eral assembly and church of the first born.”” He is for ever 
exempt from every evil, while every happy emotion of love, 
gratitude, and joy, is in its highest exercise, and renders his 
happiness perfect. How great the change from this dark 
world of sin—to endless day—from scenes of sorrow to 
boundless joy ! 

Having considered the first inquiry, viz: what is the 
change, let us inquire as we proposed, | 

2. What is implied in waiting for it ? 

1. Waiting for this change implies a deep and firm con- 
viction of its reality. If it be regarded a change like that of 
vegetables in the decomposition of their particles, it cannot 
present a motive to sustain us under present evils. Life and 
death, must be unimportant matters. If we would wait for 
this change we must believe that God ‘‘ will have respect to 
work of his hands.’’ It cannot be that a being so fashioned, 
and endued with such faculties, is created only for the mean 
part, which it acts in this life. It cannot be that God has 
kindled up these sparks of intelligence only to quench them. 
Why are we made moral beings ? Why do we acknowledge a 
right and a wrong in human actions? Why these affections 
of the soul ? Why these hopes and fears? It is the voice 
of nature and nature’s God, proclaiming in the ear of reason 
and conscience, in concert with the Bible, that there is an 
hereafter—such a change as I have described. If there is a 
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sceptic present, let him, as a rational being, demonstrate that 
he is a mere vegetable, or of the same class of beings with 
the brute, or else admit the conviction which is crowded 
upon him by his own consciousness. . If you adopt the max- 
im, ‘* Let us eat and drink, for to-morrow we die,”’ then be 
consistent. Associate with your brothers of the sty. Leave 
the society of men, who have nobler principles and higher 
hopes. If we would wait for this change we must confidently 
expect it as a thing which will certainly come and which we 
must experience. 

2. Waiting for this change implies patience and submission 
under present evils. If we are conscious that we are not 
prepared for it, a just fear of the greater evils to which we 
are exposed should destroy all impatience of present evils. 
If, on the other hand, we are prepared, the change is so great 
and happy, it is well worth waiting for. The few brief evils 
which intervene should be overlooked. If God gives us so 
great a blessing at last, we ought not to be exact in our ac- 
counts with him, nor reckon any thing burdensome, which 
he may please to lay upon us. At longest it is soon over, 
and the blessedness of the change will more than make amends 
for all. It is the hope of this happy reversion, which made 
Christians joyfully ‘* suffer the loss of all things,” and account 
themselves the happiest of men, when ‘‘ persecuted, afflicted, 
destitute, and tormented.’ ‘This hope has been present to 
their minds, like a talisman, to deliver them from fear. It 
sustained the fortitude of the martyrs and enabled them to 
ascend with joy the pile which was to reduce them to ashes, 
and sing, in the consuming flames, ‘‘ These light afflictions 
though not for the present joyous but grievous, in the end 
work out for us a far more exceeding and eternal weight of 
glory, for we reckon that the sufferings of this present time 
are not worthy to be compared with the glory that shall be 
revealed in us.” Sustained by such a hope, ‘¢ with the spirit 
of God witnessing with our spirit’’ that we are born of God, 
why should we not be patient and wait with resignation ‘ till 
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our change come.”” Why should we not exult in pain and 
rejoice to suffer all God’s righteous willed. There is a bles- 
sed reversion in prospect. By the eye of faith we behold it. 
What can we desire more? Why shall we ever murmur and 
repine ? Come ye persecutors and tormentors! Come ye 
nights of weariness and days of pain! Come all ye ills 
which assault our weakness in this vale of tears! We defy 
your power. Weare fortified against it. In patience will 
we possess our souls. All the days of our appointed time 
will we wait till our change come. Does this language ap- 
pear too strong ? Do I seem to overrate the capabilities of 
our nature? I express the patience, which Christians have 
exercised, and which it is their privilege to exercise, under 
sufferings and trials. That it is practicable, is sufficiently 
manifest by the example of which I shall presently speak. 

3. Waiting for this change implies a state of preparation 
for it. The nature of this preparation is easily understood 
by the humble and penitent. In the New Testament in par- 
ticular, the way to life is plainly shewn, although the gate is 
represented as strait and the way narrow. Christ is the way, 
the truth, and the life. He that believeth in him shall not be 
confounded. If you exercise genuine faith in Christ, you 
build your hope upon a sure foundation. Without a cordial 
compliance with the conditions which the gospel proposes, 
you cannot be prepared. Your hope is like the spider’s web, 
which will fail in time of trial. If you have not evidence in 
the temper of your minds and in your practice, that you are 
new creatures in Christ, and that old things are done away 
and all things become new, you have no evidence that you 
are prepared for this change. You are not waiting for it. 
But if you are not waiting for the change, it does not wait 
for you. ‘* Be ye therefore ready ; for the Son of Man 
cometh at an hour when ye think not.”” Beware lest death 
surprise you in an impenitent state. By all that is desirable 
in the favor of God and the joys of heaven—by all that is 
dreadful in the anger of God and the pains of hell—by the 


1} 


tender love of Christ, I entreat you to make immediate pre- 
paration. Let this be the last day in which you will live in 
such fearful danger. 

It is with mea fixed principle, never, on occasions like 
this, to flatter the living or the dead, nor deal in indiscrim- 
inate praise. While I strictly adhere to this principle, I feel 
that I should do an act of injustice to my hearers, were I to 
avoid noticing the singular illustration of my subject which 
has been furnished by our deceased friend. 

Of the amiableness of her natural disposition, and of those 
intellectual and moral qualities, which endeared her to all her 
acquaintance, and rendered her an ornament to the sphere in 
which she moved, I forbear to speak. We all have one 
sentiment. She was known, and beloved, and to-day her 
loss is deeply lamented by us. 

From my first acquaintance with her, I have regarded her 
as a sincere and humble Christian ; but it was not until she 
was placed in the furnace of affliction that her graces shone 
with peculiar brightness. Very few suffer as she has suf- 
fered during her painful and protracted illness; and a less 
number can compare with her in patience and submission. 
I know not that a repining word has escaped her lips, and 
her countenance and manner has indicated that there was 
no stifled discontent in her heart. Through her whole 
sickness, she has enjoyed an unruffled-serenity and peace 
of mind. She has frequently remarked to me, that she 
was happier on her bed of pain, than ever in her life before. 

For a few weeks before she died, she enjoyed a very 
elevated frame of mind and peculiar manifestations of divine 
favor. Addressing me, at one of my visits, she said, “I 
am soon to leave you. My time is short. But I am ready. 
I wait God’s time. If he sees best to prolong my life, and 
protract my suffermg, I rejoice in his will. I glory in suf- 
fering. I have been a great sinner, she added ; but Christ 
has died for sinners—that is my hope. 


Oh ; the precious 
Saviour! Oh; glorious hope !” 


I give this as a speci- 
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men of her feelings, as nearly as I can remember, in her 
own language. She lamented her past unprofitableness in 
the cause of religion. She manifested a deep interest for 
her friends and acquaintance, that they might profit by the 
circumstances of her death. She said that she had much 
which she wished to say to you. Since you were not per- 
mitted to hear her, or to take a farewell, when that pall 
shall be removed, and disclose her emaciated features 
serene in death, what thoughts shall fill your minds ? What 
shall be your reflections? Let the exhortation seem to 
come from her own lips as you gaze upon them, ‘‘ Devote 
your lives to God. Make diligent preparation for your own 
change, that it may be welcome to you as it was to me.” 

To the friends of the deceased, I shall address but a few 
words. You can scarcely require consolation from me. 
God has been very good to you. He has mingled so much 
of sweetness in this cup, that the bitter is hardly to be tasted. 
Think of the goodness of the Lord. Strive to catch the 
spirit of her that is gone, and continue her strain of praise. 
On the very threshold of eternity, she was permitted long 
to linger, to comfort your hearts, to teach you a lesson of 
resignation and love to God, and of Christian triumph. 
She then arose, bid you adieu, and entered into her rest. 
All the days of her appointed time she waited, till her 
change came. Oh! happy change! She is a blessed 
spirit in heaven now. Weep not then for her. Before 
sight had confirmed the reality, she had no doubt but she 
was about to enter a more happy state of being, and was 
unwilling that you should be overwhelmed with grief. Now 
that she has experienced the reality of her hopes, how 
kindly and affectionately would she rebuke your excess 
of sorrow, and exhort you to give diligence, that you may 
be prepared to meet her in a society that shall be perfect 
and eternal. 
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